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PROLOGUE.

ThAis romance of Freckles and
the Angel of the Limberlost is
one of the mosf novel, entertain-

gwards the Limberlost timber
leases and dreamas of angels.

+ The Swamp Angel,
Freckles'
ferializes.

McLean,a member of a lamber
eompany, who befriends Freckles.

Mrs. Duncan, who gives moth-
er love and a home to Freckles.

Duncan, head teamster of Moc-
Lean's timber gang.

The Bird Woman, who is col-
lecting camera studies of birds
Jor a book.

Lord and Lady O'More, who
come from Ireland in guest of a
lost relative.

The Man of Affairs, brusgue
of manner, but big of heart.

Wessner, a timber thief who
wants rascality made easy.

Black Jack, a villain to whom
thought of repentance comes too
late.

I

mistaken for a tramp, but he was in-
tensely eager to belong somewhere and
to be attached to almost any sort of
enterprise that would furnish him
food and clothing,

Long before he came in sight of the
camp of the Grand Rapids Lumber
company he could hear the cheery
volees of the men and the nelghlug of
the horses, nud could scent the tempt-
lng odors of cooking food. A feeling

CHAPTER L
THE LIMBERLOST GUARD,
RECKLES came down the cor
duroy that crosses the lower
end of the Limberlost. At a

of homeless friendlessness swept over |

him, He turped into the newly made
road and followed It to the camp.

The men were jovially calling back |

and forth as they unbarnessed tired
borses that fell Into attitudes of rest
and crunched, in deep content, the
graln given them. As he wiped the
flanks of his big bays with handfuls of
papaw leaves, Duncan, the brawny
Beotch head teamster, softly whistled,
“Ob whe will be my dearie, Oh!" and

8 cricket under the leaves ut his feot |

accompanled him, Wreathing tongues
of fame wrapped about the black ket
tles, and, when the cook lifted the
lds gusts of muvory odors escuped.

Freckles appronched bim,

“1 want to speak to the boss” he
said.

The cook glanced him ovef and an-
swered curelessly, "He can’t use you.”

The color flooded Freckles' face, but
be sald simply, “1f yon will be haviong
the gooduess to point blm out we will
give bim & chapce to do his own talk-
ing."

With a shrug of astonishment, the
cook led the way to a broad, square
shouldered man, *Mr. MeLeun, bere's
another man wantlng to Le tuken on
the gang, 1 suppose,” Le sald.

“All right,” came the cheery suswer
“T never peaded a good man more
than 1 do just now.”

**No use of your bothering with this
fellow.” voluutevred the cook., “He
bas Lut one hnnd."

The Qush oo Freekles' fuce burned
Qeeper, HMis Hps thinned to a mers
Mne. He lifted his shoulders, took |
step forward, nnd thrust out bls rlight
arm, from which the slecve dangled
empty at the wrist

“That will do, Sears.” came the voles
of the boss sharply, *1 will Interview
my man when [ have llul;ln-d tds re '
port,”

Freckles stood one Instant ns he had
braced Mimself 1o meet the eyes of the
manager. then hls arm dropped and a
waye of whiteness swept over him
The boss had not even turned his bead
to see the deformity poluted out to
bim. Hle had used the possesaive.
Wheo be sald “my man" the bungry

Reart of Freckies weat reaching out, stretchiug our Uoes we kiled six rat- | clapped on 0 we when they put me 'y, oblnlon,

glance bhe might bave been

| turning

his shoulders and limba.

|be In m hurry or to lose bis temper.
Discipline was inflexible, but the boss

a blg, shimmering diamond stone of
ice and fire that glittered and burned
{on one of his fingers and the dainty,
beautiful, thoroughbred mare he rode.

No man of McLean's gangs couid

these mighty forests, parts of which
still lay untouched since the dawn of
| the morning of time. The Intense si-
lence, like that of & great empty cathe-
dral, fascinated him. He gradoally
| learned that to the shy wood crea-
tures that darted across his path or
peeped inguiringly from leafy ambush
| bhe was brother. He found himself
approaching, with a feeling of rever-
ence, those majestlc trees that had
stood through nges of sun, wind aud
' snow. Boon it became a difficult
thing to fell them, When he had fill-
el his onder nnd returned home he
was nmazed to find that In the swamps
and forests he hod lost his beart, and
it was calling, forever calling bhim.
When be lnberited his father's prop-
erty be prowptly disposed of It and,
with his mother, founded a home In a
#plendld residence fn the outskirts of
Grand Raplds, With three partuers
|tu organized & lumber company. His
| work was to purchase, fell and ship
the timber to the mills. Marshall
mannged the milllng process and pass-
ed the lumber on to the factory. From
the lumber Barthol made beautiful

and useful furniture, which Uptegrove |

scattered all over the world from a
Mg wholesale house.

McLean faced a young man, still un-
der twenty, tall, spare, heavily framed,
thickly freckled and red halred, with
o homely Irish face, but In the steady
gruy eyes, stralghtly meeting his
searching ones of blue, there were un.
ewerving candor and a look of long-
lng not to be Ignored.
| “You are looking for worki" ques

tloned MeLean.

“¥is," avpswered Freckles

“l am very sorry,” suld the boss,
“but there §s only one man 1 want at
present—a good, blg feliow with o
stout heart and a strong body. 1 hoped
that you would do, but I am afrald
¥ou are too youug and hardly stroog
enough*

“And what wns it you thought 1
might be dolng?" asked Freckles,

The boss could scarcely repress a
#tart. Somewheres back of sccident
and poverty had been an aneestor who
used cultivated English, eéven with au
accent. The boy spoke In A& mellow
Irish volce, sweet und pure. It was
searcely delinlte enough to be eallivl
brogue, yet there was n trick in the
of the sentence, the wrong
sound of o letder here amd there, that
wis nlmost Irresistible to MelLean
He wos of forelgn birth, and, desplte
Years of alieoation, in tipes of strong
fecling e fell Into luberited sins of
nocent and eonstraethon

“I's o child's Job"” answeresd Mo
Lean. “I am the field manager of n
lumber compuny. We have Just lensed
S0 neres of the Limberiost. Many
of these trees nre of greot value. We
ean't Jeave our cutup, sis miles south,
for anlmost o year yet, so we hbave
blozed n trall pod strung barbed wires
securely nbont the extent of this lease,
Before we retury to our work [ must
put this Limberiost lease In the hands
of » rellnble, brave. strong man who
will guard It every hour of the day
and sleep with one eve open at night
1 should require the eutlre leugth of
the teall to be walkel at least twiee
rvery day, to make sure that one Hues
wore up and po one Lad been tres
rlutsll'lb: i

“But why wouldu't that bo the finest
Job In the world for me?* pleaded
Preckles. *1 nm never slck, 1 could
walk the trall twice, three times every
@uy, und P'd be watchiug sharp all the
white. "

"It's boeause you are little more than
A& boy, und this will be a trying job
for n work bardeued man” answered |
McLenn. *“You would be afrald, In

tiesnakes almost as long as your body
and as thick as your arm. You would
always be alone, and the Limberiost
Is alive with sounds and volees, |
don't pretend te say what all of them
come from, but from a few slinking
forms I've seen and halr ralsing yells
I've heard U'd rather not confront
thelr owners myself, and | am nelther
weak wor fearful

“Worst of all, nny man who will
enter the swamp to mark and steal
timber s a desperate fellow, One of
my employees nt the south camp, John
Carter, compelled me to discharge him
for a number of serlous rensons, He
entered the swamp alone and marked
a number of valuable trees that be
wius endeavoring to sell 1o our rival
company when we secured the lease.
He has sworn to have thesa trees If
be has to die or to kill others to get

“But If be came to steal trees
wouldn't be bring teams and men
enough, that all any man could do
would be to watch and be after you?”
queried the boy.

“Yen," replied McLean.

“Then why couldn't I be watching
Just as closely and coming as fast as
an older, stronger man?”

“Why, by George, you could!™ ex-
claimed McLean. “1 don't know that
the aike of & mwan would be half so
important as his grit and faithfuloess
What Is your name?"

Freckles grew a shade whiter, but
bis eyes never faltered.

“Freckles,” he sald

“Good enough for every day.” laugh-
ed McLean, “but | ean scarcely put
Freckles on the company’s books.”

“l baven't any name” replled the
boy.

“1 don’t understand.” sald McLean.

*] was thinking from the volce and
the face of you that you wouldn't,”™
said Freckles slowly.

“Does It seem (o you that any one
would take a newbarn baby apd row
over it until it was brulsed black, cut
off its hand and leave It out In & bit-
ter night on the steps of a charity
home to the care of strangers? That's
what somebody did to me.

“The home people took me in, and 1
was there the full legal age nnd several
years over. They could always find
homes for the rest of the children,
but nobody wonld ever be wanting me
on account of me arm."

“Were they kind to you?" nsked Me-
Lean.

“1 don't know,” answered Freckles.
The reply sounded so hopeless even to
bis own ears that be hastened to qual-
ify it by adding: “You see, It's like
this, sir. Kindnesses that people are
pald to lay off (o Job lots and that
belong equally to several hundred oth-
ers aln't golng to be soaking into any
one fellow much.'

“Go on,” suld McLean,

your time to tell,” replled Freckles.
“The home was In Chlcago, and I was
there nll me life up to three months
ugo. When 1 was too old for the traln.
ing they gave to the little chilldren they
Bent me out to the nesrest ward school
us long ne the lnw would let them, but
I was never llke any of the other chil
dren, and they all kuew it. 1'd to go and
come lke n prisover and be working
about the home early and late for me
board and clothes 1 always wanted
to learn mighty bad, but 1 was giad
when that was over.

“Then a new superintendent sent me
down (n the state (o B man he sald he
| knew that peeded a boy. Ile wasn't

for remembering to tell that mwan that

I wns a hund short, and he Euocked

me down.  Between noon aud that

evenlng he and his son, about my nge,
had me In pretty muoch the same shape

In which 1 was found in the beginning,
|80 I lay awnke that night and run
laway. I'd like to have squared me ne-
count with that boy before I left, bt

| 1 didu’t dare for fear of waking the |

ol maw, and 1 knew T eouldn’t handie
the two of thew, but 'm boplng (0
weet bim alone some day before |
dle.”

| MeLean liked the hoy oll the better |

| for this confession
“I Aldu’t even have to stenl clothes
to get rid of sturting In me home

opes."” Freckles went on. “for they bl |

“There's nothing worth the taking of |

on the home bhooks, with not the
thonght of care they'd named a house
ont. What they cnlled we Is no more
my name than It Is yours, | don't
kpow what wine 1o, and | never will,
Bot | am golng to be your man aad
do your work, and 1'll be gind 1o an
swer fo any nnme you ohoose to eall
me. Won't you please be giving me
" name, Mr. MoLean?

The boss wheeled abruptly and be
gnn stacking his bhooks. 1o n volce
harsh with huskiness he spoke,

“1 will tell you what we will do, my
Ind” be sald, “My father was my
idenl man, and | loved him better (ban

“WON'T TOU FPLEASE BE GIVING ME A
Name?"
He

any other | have ever known.
weut out five years ago. If | give to
you the name of my uvearest kin and
the man 1 loved best—will that do?*

Freckles® rigid sttitude relazed. Fis
bead droppesd, and  tears  splashed
down on the solled enlleo shilet,

“AH Mght,” sald Mclean. “T will
write It on the roll—Jumes Roas Me-
Lean”

“I'hank you mightily,” sald Frec-
kles. “That makes mwe feel almost as
if 1 belonged already.™

Freckles' heart and soul were sing
Ing for joy.

(Continged next woek )

WHITE HEADED MATCH - A
LITTLE CRIMINAL

The poet teils us there am ger-
mons in stopes. Why not germons
matches? What a wonderiul  little
thing the match really s, llow ex-
wellently It perforins Its service for
man, How far beyoud the stee]l and
fiint of our forefathers. Hoxes of
matches come Into our homes every

day, as a matter of course. The Int- |

eyl are often the very scww of per-
feetion. The more easily they Jight
and the more pnolseless the  better
wo |lke them,

Man would not consclously
or kill his fellow man and yet
hove been partners with the little
ctimipal mateh I dolng  just that
Here §s the point of the matter. Most
U the matehes woe use contale n form
of phosphorus that Is puoisohous and
brings injury to many of the labors
ers who make them. We have beent
iheonscious of this until the awaken-
ed mense of justice hes ealled for o
change, and we ghall soon be  shie
to use our matches with o clear con-
sclenee,

Who can remember the (irst mateh?
It was the old brimstone, a splititer
of pine dippod 1o sulphur and lght-
il by n spark from the stesl and
flint, It did any harm. Then
eanis the mateh with hewd composed

minlin
LT

Heveyp

of chlorate of potash, sulphur, pow-

of this so coalled trust, the patent
right was relinguished and the sul-
slitute may boe used In any mateh
factory In the countris

The white phosphorus that did
ruch harm, gave off polsonous gases,
that entering the mouth of the lab-
oper working with It caused the bones
of the jaw to be destroyed and et
the person deformed for life, unable
to take solld food and often eausing
death Meelf, Many attempts  were
mnde to improve conditions in match
factorles but pone entirely removed
the danger. The greater chempness of
they polsonous substance provontol
fis remOval, Lecauss of ecompetition,
entil it was prohibited to sll.

For some years the white phos
phorus has been prohibited In  th
matehmaking countries  of Euorope
and In April of 1912 & bill passed our
Congress practically doing away with
It use In the United States by plac
fng a prohibitive ioternal revenu® on
the manufacture of white phosphory
matches, The bill does not go Into
eftect until July of 1913, in  order
that the manufaciurers Ny adjust
themsolves to the change. Should it
B¢ necossary to use a wmatch  that
seratehes & Mttle harder and costs
a family perhaps five conts more n
yoar we must all agree that it s
infinitely better ‘han to be parly
to the crime of malming and destroy
g the lives of our fellow belngs
All eredit should be given the Ameri-
can Bureau of Labor and to  an or-
ganization entitied the American As
soclation for Labor Legislation for
their vigilant (nvestigations into the
subject, for the arousing of  publle
opinion and the successful close of
the campaign,

S0 much for the sermon of the lit-
Je mateh; and pow for the conclusion
Ought not the consmer to  roalize
more fully than he generally does
his possible complicity In  soclal
wrongs and the power he has in his
hands to right them If he will Jet
[the things that come inta his daily
Hee tel] him thelr story and win froy
him bis cooperation,

James R Robertson

| THE CITIZEN AND THE SCHOOL
|

| Four monthg ago there were more
than three hundred young peoples in
| heren who were working togeihe
with the idea of fitting themssves
[to teach school. Tolay they are seat
teped Over this and other states, far
out of rvach of

from «ach other,
| temchors and Library,
[the most serious task
youug person can beand his or  hes
enoTgy,~—the tralning of children for
the work of life

When the school (8 secured, ther
feomes o feellng of rellef on the part
0f the young teacher, especlally
I\'ihh‘h uften vases the feelings of re
sponsibility which  should evey  be
present, and in too many cases the
leacher of years of experiones, b
leause of having gone through the
y buttle with ignoranee all alone N
loften, looks upon  the with
sopuething akin to Indiffersnes
| Because of the difficultivs growing
lout of the Joneliness of the ope rooin
enchier, the wriler has seitured from
the editor of The Cltizen the priv
lvge of conducting a Teachers e
partment, devoted to the intervets o
education in the distriets whep
taunleation with one's fellow warker
% most dIrlewlt, The matter 18 slat-
el in this what  will
fit the conditions will laraels
sbply to all rural schools, while di
with the grsg-d
[ IRETRY

soon to begin
of which o

maliter

(L £ AL

wiy Dbecnuse

ths s

cussions carrthd on
school,” or the moct favoraily

ted one poetn school I mtad will o,

already tnken all we clean, nent things | dored sugar with gum to hold the  ten leave the probloms of the )
for the boy nud put me Into his engs, | uixture together and coloring mutter  favored ones unsolved,

and that went almost os sofe s the [to tint L This matell was lghted | The  greatest  pesd of the roril
beatings, for where | wis we “--r-:_ al | by bringing In contact with a lHttie #chool, ns woll as the rural  poopl
ITI:Il-"l,:'II;-"I‘; i:llll::lt'ill.‘Ilt‘lt':l:‘:l.l.;::II:II:".III}:::S-r.llu'hm‘lll acid anud called the n e general, 1v w closer Compe it lon
[,p'[.,r,. I Jetiened that man coulda't | Btantancous lght box. This was also | That thin may Y mado possible we
have Kept me I be'd wanted to, 1 | harmless, e enlling wpon the trachers o Joln
commoneed bunting work, but it Is| About 1535 came the lacifer mateh, | hands  thra The Citizen this full
with everybody else just as it Is with | the flrst one to lght by friction, the that we may keop step in out schoo
You, sir.  Blg. strong, whole men wre mateh thut “strikes anywhere It s wio did o our cla Of  cours:
lli:- only ones for belng wantesl,'® head wis first made of slugdirette | the  puaege s ul weh w Dopartine st

T have been stadying over thils mat
ter,” answercd Meloan 1 am oot ..‘,I"' antimony, chlorate of potash, with | would be mads possilile of atlginment
sure but that o man no older than you | #00 And coloriug matter, A Nothe [C0ly by the paper naching o larg
and like you ju every way could do Inter phospborus began to e usal  Pumber  of  teachers  evory Wea H
wateh eombined | While It plrsady oo Lo minty,

this work very well If be were pot o | In the head of this
with

cownml™”

“If you will give me a Job where |
cenn earn me food, elotbes nwl a place
o sleep,™ sold Freeekles, "If 1 enn have
n boss 1o work for ke other men, amd
a ploes T feed 've o right to | will do
what you toll we or die trying."

He sald It so quletly and conyipe
ingly that Melean found Limself an
awerlug: “I will euter you ot my pay
rolls.  We'll have supper, and then |
will provide you with clean elothing
wadlng boots, wire mending apparatis«
and a fevalv®. The Orst thing In the
morniog 1 will ke you over the tendl
wyself, All | psk of you s to come

0w |-4|T.|-|I
Lhe
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whilte
ttelies st o e,

hosphiorus,

the bead but b

n non polasnous form of phosphorus

o we at once nl the south eqmp ol | on the surincs ugainst which it s

tell me Nke v man I vou gl this Job
too hand for you. I Is work that fow
men would perform folthfully., What
nome sball T put down ¥

vt hed)
!.nal'\-l an Ik L

This Is not

| B

much  wueed
vanvenlent

here ls o substitute for white phog- |

Freckles' eyes never left MeLoan's Phorus callod squisulphids of phos |
face, and the boss saw the swift spasm | PPorus which s vaed in Franee and |
of paln that swept hls lunely, sensitive | 18 now avallable In the United Btgtes
fure, This compound was at first o patent

“1 baven't nny name,'" be sald stub- |;<|n1u'r'l_s of ihe DMamond Mateh Com- |
boroly, “no more thin one somebody pany but through the pressyre of l-u‘t-i

the iofluence of Prosl-

uuit go o many more L

furn ih
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CURES and
PREVENTS GAPES

[ ] " 1 i
B white darehoen, roup, cholnra
l& o) cdlyer <Lk Lrcarun

Oune 50¢ Botile of

Bourbon Poultry Cure

Makes 12 Gallons of Medicine,

Evary poiltry raiser should keep & bottle of
this mesticine an band, Write lor fres sanple
sad Booklet on " Discases of Fowle.”  Address,

BOURBON REMEDY COMPANT, Levaglos, Ky,

¥ water

dent Taft and the broadmindedness lnim required for the eontemplated

sohool work can rightly take the
plnee of the other matter that s
crowding for admission, In order o

lustify s oxistonce, then, wg Are
neking as many teachers d< are  In-
|terouted [n exghanging ideas, nnd

recelving Inspiration and adviee from
thely former teachers and  other
friends of the schools and the chil-
dren, to send in thelr subscriptions
to The Cltigen as soon as possible.
Every former Berin Normal student
will recelve & lotter in regard to the
rates and the advantages of the pro-
posed  Department  within s fow
dayw, while others may wond thelr
crders direeily to The Cltizgen,

Whitever  the number of npew
trachers who take advantage Of this
nieans of sccuring ald and advice In
their work may be, the Teacher's De-
partment will start with the first
fusuo o July, when the schools start,
and will continue slx mouths If the
juterest manifested i& enough to st
a'l jJustify its continuance,

lat every former Beren stadent
who Is teaching join this enterprise

aud make it o mesns of groatly iu-
| cieasing the efficlency of the work
done this year by our getting  and

heeplng in step with sach other, Bend
your ideas, your troubles, your ambi-
tions, any thing which will relleys
you, or help y®u, or do either to w
fellow worker (n this greatest cause,
to,

Your friend and well wisher,
C, D, Lewin,

CARNEGIE ON DRINKING WABIT

Andrew Carnegie, whoss own
aaperience fite him W spoak  with
nuthority as to the <lements that
make for a succossful  business on
reer, says In his book “The Empire
ol Business:

The first and most seductive peril,
and the destroyer of most  young
mwn, s the drinkiog of liguor, |
am no temperance lecturer in dis-
Eutse, but & man who kpows and
telim you whiat observation has pros-
“l ta him, and 1 say to you that
you are more Hiely to fall in your
corevr from acyuiring the habit of
drinking lguor, than from any o

Mr,

all the other temptations lkely
nusadl you. You may yield to almaost
ey othe: templation and reform-

NNy not recover jJost
pround, at least retisin In the taes,
and seure and maintalt a4 respect-
position. gt frem the  Insane
tharok for lguor, escapo I8 almost fm-

brace up, and I

alile

pwsibile, 1 have hnown but few  ex-
= |"I!llln Lo this ryle
Iy G, W, K,

There are loval hearts, there are
~|-l|||n brrave.

There nre souls that are pure  and
Lrus;

Fhen glve o the world the best you
hl\n'.

And the best wil] come back o you,
Give Jove, and to your heart  will
llow,

A strength 0 your utmost need;

Glve faith, and & sore of hearts will
:I“l“‘

Thelr falth in your word and deed,

Give truth, cnd will bo
paid In Kind,

And bopor will hogor meet

your gl

And a smiile that Is sweet will syre-
Iy N

A smdle that qu jyst a8 swoel

"For e lu the king and

Bliave,

mirroy of

and do;
world the I«

It Just what we are

Mien mgive (o the Wi you

by
Vi the best wiil

cie bigew 1o you,"'

CAPT. W. B. CAPERTON

Coptain Caperton has besn assigned
‘@ duty as commandant of the naval
Mtation at Narragarsett bay and the
second naval distrisy, including the
Taval treaning station, naval war ool
Qe and torpedo wlation.
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